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THE INFAMY AT ALBANY 


When the liberals complained that our legislators 
and other officials were ignorant grafters doing the bid- 
ding of the political and plutocratic bosses, the answer 
would be: 

“Why don’t you educate the people to elect better 
men? This is a free country and everybody has a right 
to vote to elect whomever he choases.” 

The attempt to expel the five Socialist Assembly- 
men is the most dastardly attack on representative gov- 
ernment and peaceful evolution that has ever been made 
in any country in the world. Even under the Kaiser no 
attempt was ever made to unseat a Socialist, tho the 
openly avowed object of the Socialists of Germany was 
a “radical” change in the government. Even the Czar of 
Russia dared not to attempt such tactics with the prop- 
erly elected representatives in the Duma. 

In Europe even when a man is actually serving a 
sentence in prison, if he is elected, he is liberated and 
permitted to take his seat. And it is right it should be 
so, for this is the only “logical” interpretation of repre- 
sentative government. 

It has remained for our ignorant and corrupt poli- 
ticians in Albany to belie their own- boast that the ma- 
jority rules in this country. The direct-actionists, the 
disbelievers in political action, the advocates of a violent 
revolution, are rejoicing. 

“Didn’t we tell you so?” they say. “First they will 
fuse, then they will do all kinds of dirty tricks to steal 
the votes, but if in spite of all that we elect our repre- 
sentatives, they will find some dastardly way to pre- 
vent them from taking their seats.” 

What is your answer? 

And think of it! Only 2 of 140 voting against this 
blow at the fundamental rights of citizenship! Yes, they 
are an ignorant dishonest crew at Albany, but I am quite 
sure that this attempt will act as a boomerang. Help to 

rebuke the Republican and Democratic imbeciles in 


Albany! 
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Outrages in the United States Unparalleled in Any 
Other Country 


If I knew that this was to be my last night on earth and 
these were to be the last words that I would be permitted to 
write, I should still write them. Only. scoundrels and cowards 
can remain silent in the midst of the crimes and blood-curdling 
outrages that we are forced to witness every day. 

I make the statement unequivocally and with deliberation 
that there is no other country in the world guilty of the crimes 
and outrages that we have been guilty of—guilty uninterruptedly 
—since April 6, 1917. Such crimes and outrages are unthink- 
able in any other country, European or American. I can prove 
beyond the possibility of successful contradiction that even the 
Czar’s regime in its most infamous period was more merciful 
than we have been during the last three years. 

To describe all or even the most salient of the crimes and 
outrages of which we have been guilty since our entry into the 
war is a task beyond the strength of any one man. The work 
would fill many volumes and would require a large corps of 
earnest workers. My purpose is to refer to only a few of the 
most recent outrages. It is anything but a pleasant duty, because 
the mere thought of the outrages sets my blood boiling and my 
heart aching, but a duty must be performed whether pleasant 
or not. 


Outrage Number One 

One of the very worst outrages this country has been guilty 
of—an outrage unparalleled in any other country—is the sen- 
tencing to 20 years imprisonment of three Russian boys and a 
Russian young girl, for printing and distributing a leaflet pro- 
testing against the blockade of Russia. It is difficult to think of 
the judge who sentenced them and of the supreme court justices 
who approved of the sentence as of human beings. It is difficult 
to think of them otherwise than cruel, vindictive, bloodthirsty, 
medieval inquisitors who want to satisfy their revenge and gloat 
over the sufferings of weak defenceless human beings. 
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There was,absolutely nothing in the leaflet for which the 
defendants should have been arrested. This is not merely my 
opinion, not merely the opinion of a soft-hearted humanitarian 
radical, but is the opinion also of two justices of the Supreme 
Court—Justice Holmes and Justice Brandeis—who stated that 
those poor defendants had as much right to print and distribute 
the leaflet as the U. S. Government had the right to print the 
Constitution of the United States. 

Assuming for the sake of argument that there was some- 
thing objectionable in that leaflet, that puny anonymity as Jus- 
tice Holmes called it, could not have and did not have any influ- 
ence whatever in interfering with the conduct of the war. 

Assuming further for the sake of argument that the leaflet 
did contain something which could or did exert a deleterious 
influence on the successful conduct of the war, a punishment of 
a few months or of a year at the utmost would certainly have 
been sufficient. 

Assuming further that the sentencing judge thought that a 
severe punishment was necessary for its deterrent influence while 
the war was in progress, there is absolutely no excuse for the 
confirmation of that viciously ferocious sentence by the Justices 
of the Supreme Court a year after the war was over. In short, 
considering the sentences of Abrams, Lipman, Lachowsky and 
Mollie Steimer from every point of view, it is impossible to con- 
sider their judges as human beings. Their conviction must be 
branded as an act of most vicious, most cruel and most vindic- 
tive scoundrelism, and I repeat that this crime has no parallel 
in any other country in the world. If you will show me an in- 
stance in which a man or a woman in England, France, Italy, 
Germany, Austria, Russia, etc., was sentenced to 20 years im- 
prisonment for ‘writing a leaflet protesting against the blockade 
of Russia or even against the war in general, I will take back all 
I have said, will apologize most humbly and will discontinue the 
publication of The Voice in the Wilderness. 

I make the unequivocal statement that even in Germany 
during the Kaiser’s regime and during the height of the war, 
such outrageous sentences had no parallel. Karl Liebknecht was 
no puny anonymity. He had a great following and he was a man 
not of words but of deeds. He acted and thousands followed 
his lead. He opposed the war from the very beginning. During 
the height of the war he advocated rebellion. He told the work- 
ers to stop their work in the munition factories, etc. In short, 
he did things which would actually be considered treason in this 
country. The blood-hounds of our press would demand nothing 
less than death for actions such as those of Liebknecht. And 
what did he get? He got a sentence of two years and a half. 
Ditmann who started a rebellion in the streets of Berlin and 
exhorted the workers to refuse to fight any longer, was given a 
sentence of four years. And here three boys and a girl who 
has not even yet reached her majority, for distributing a leaflet 
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which had and could have no effect whatever, are given worse 
sentences that are often meted out to burglars and murderers. 

Also please bear in mind that most, if not all countries, have 
already granted amnesties to their conscientious objectors and 
political prisoners. Ours are still pining and slowly dying behind 
prison bars. 


Outrage Number Two 


The second outrage, also unparalleled in any other country 
in the world, is the deportation of 250 so-called anarchists, I. 
W. W.’s, and radicals of various degrees. Mind you, not one 
of the men or women was deported for anything he or she had 
done. They were all deported for what they believed, for the 
organizations to which they belonged. And this is the only coun- 
try that has been guilty of such infamy. The Government says 
that they are anarchists—as if that settles the matter. Does our 
government know what the word ‘anarchist’ means and what it 
stands for? Does it know that there are two classes of anarch- 
ists which are as diametrically opposed in their methods and 
tactics as are the two poles? 

Prince Kropotkin, one of the world’s gentlest and greatest 
of men, is an anarchist. Prof. Bertrand Russell, one of the 
world’s greatest mathematicians, is considered an anarchist. 
Elisé Reclus, one of the world’s greatest scientists and geogra- 
phers, was an anarchist and Prince Leo Tolstoy, beyond com- 
parison the world’s greatest writer, was an anarchist. 

There are'anarchists who are strongly and fnudamentally 
opposed to any form of violence; in fact, there are anarchists 
who are non-resistants, philosophical anarchists and there are 
anarchists who believe in the propaganda of the deed; and to 
condemn men merely on the score that they are anarchists is to 
confess one’s deep ignorance. 

But assuming that the Government in its Majesty, backed 
no doubt by the manufactured opinion of the country, decided 
that these people were not desirable, why all that stupid, spec- 
tacular sensaitonalism? Why the treatment of those men and 
women as if they were dangerous criminals? Why the indignity 
and torture of a wired screen in Ellis Island? Why the secrecy 
and mystery surrounding the leaving of the transport? Why the 
refusal to permit the relatives of the deportees to bid them 
farewell? 

One old mother travelled all the way from Chicago to’ bid 
her son, whom she knew she would never see again, good-bye. 
She stated that this was the first time in her life that she broke 
the Sabbath travelling but she thought that God would forgive 
her. Did the brutes permit her to see her son even for a minute 
and bid him adieu? No. 

Why the armed convoy? Why all these things worthy of 
a band of hoodlums and not of a great and powerful country? 
If the country really considered these men and women undesir- 
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able, why not have permitted them to leave peacefully, at their 
own or their friends’ expense as they wanted? Why wasn’t 
Mr. Martens’ offer accepted? As is well known Mr. Ludwig 
Martens, the representative of Soviet Russia in this country, had 
offered to ship all the deportees at his government’s expense, thus 
sparing our government all trouble, embarrassment and money. 
Why was not his offer accepted? Why? This deportation and 
particularly the manner of deportation of men and women who 
had committed no crime but whose opinions were objectionable 
to us, will remain forever a dark blot on America’s escutcheon. 
And remember this: At some future period the Buford will be 
held in greater veneration than the Mayflower. 


Outrage Number Three 

But if the deportation of the 250 radicals was an outrage, 
the manner in which that outrage was played up by the press 
excels all infamies, all brutalities, all outrages which our press 
has been guilty of in its dastardly career. Our prostitute press 
has here reached the highest pinnacle of infamy. The deportees 
were pictured to the dear American public as savage, howling 
beasts, fighting and cursing and only held in restraint by the fear 
of the guns of the guards. As a matter of fact most of them 
were gentle, harmless creatures who had never in their life 
handled a gun or any other weapon and whose only crime con- 
sisted in their belief in a better state of society. 

I knew only two of the deportees among the 250, and I can 
assure you that they were people of whom any country could 
well be proud; well-read, educated and ready to sacrifice their 
lives for their dream of a better and happier humanity. And 
I am quite certain that it would be difficult to find two hundred 
and fifty editors of our daily press who would compare favorably 
with the two hundred and fifty deportees in morals, decency, 
humanitarianism and good samaritanism. 

My ideas are on many points diametrically opposed to those 
held by many of the deportees, but that makes little difference 
for I know, that they stood for progress, freedom and the happi- 
ness of the human race, And I know that they were sincere; 
and people who are sincere and honest, even if they are mistaken, 
deserve a different treatment. 

And how miserably and stupidly the papers lied about them! 
In what colors they painted them! In order to take away the 
least particle of sympathy the American public might feel for 
the deportees, altho there was no danger of that, they tried to 
make us believe that the deportees were well provided with 
money. Some of the newspapers had it that they carried away 
one hundred thousand dollars. Others even went as far as a 
quarter of a million. As a matter of fact, most of them hardly 
had a dollar to their name. So rapidly were they rushed that 
they were not permitted to bring along their belongings or to take 
ane 8 the little money which some of them had in their savings 

s. 
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If ever our prostitute press is to receive its deserved punish- 
ment for its dastardly lying, for its blackguarding tactics, for its 
trampling upon everything that is beautiful, honest and decent, 
its treatment of the deportation cases will count heavily against it. 

Outrage Number Four 

The whole Lusk Committee is a tragi-comic nuisance, 
and was organized principally for the purpose of advertising 
some cheap politicians and of spending some of the people’s 
money. But while the boobs may have some excuse for in- 
vestigating so-called criminal anarchy, there is absolutely no 
excuse for the disgraceful and outrageous harassing of Mr. 
Ludwig, C. A. K. Martens, the accredited representative of 
Russia, a nation numerically much greater than ours. Mr, Mar- 
tens’ actions have always been above board. Everybody not a 
moron knows that he is here exclusively for the purpose of 
establishing business relations between Russia and the United 
States. He and his associates have been doing their best to 
counteract the vicious hireling propaganda of the Russian counter- 
revolutionists and of our venal press, but they have taken no 
part in any political activities, nor have they tried to spread 
bolshevistic or communistic ideas in this country. And the dis- 
graceful hounding of a quiet, dignified unassuming representa- 
tive of a great nation, is an outrage unparalleled in any other 
country. And if the Lusk Committee were not the ignorant 
boobs that they are, they would be ashamed of their doings; nay 
they would have no occasion to be ashamed for they would not 
indulge in such tactics. 


Outrage Number Five 


The refusal to permit Congressman-elect Victor L. Berger 
to take his seat in Congress after his second election by an 
enormous majority over a fusion candidate, is another outrage 
unparalleled in any other country. Our pluocrats of the Demo- 
cratic—Republican party and the hireling press do not get tired 
telling us that that this is a country of rule by majority, and if 
the people do not elect the right representatives it is their own 
fault. But when a representative is elected who does not suit 
them, they will prevent his taking his seat if they can only find 
any excuse or subterfuge for doing so. I say this is an outrage 
unparalleled in any other country. In all other countries having 
the elective franchise, a man who is convicted of a crime and 
who is in prison even at the time, is permitted to occupy his seat 
if the people elect him. And it is perfectly logical it should be so. 
If a man has enough friends and followers who wish him to 
represent them he naturally is the man to represent them. 

Only the other day the well-known Italian anarchist, Malates- 
ta, who engineered an unsuccessful revolution in 1914 and had 
been living in exile in London since, was elected in Italy to the 
Chamber of Deputies. France, “noble” revolutionary France, 
would not permit Malatesta to cross France on his way to Italy, 
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and the Italian Government asked the British Government to give 
Malatesta safe conduct so that he might land in Italy and proceed 
to take his seat. Which government is more liberal, monarchical 
Italy or free democratic America? Would the United States 
Senate or Congress permit an avowed anarchist, am anarchist of 
the deed, to take his seat if he happened to be elected? 


Outrage Number Six 

Another outrage unparalleled in any other country is the 
refusal of Postmaster General Burleson of second class privileges 
to the New York Call. One might think this is a comparatively 
small matter and does not deserve to be put side by side with the 
other outrages enumerated above. But this is not so. The out- 
rage is one of the worst imaginable. because the whole principle 
of a free press is at stake and I repeat that a similar outrage is 
unthinkable in any other country. Here is an ignorant, vicious, 
vindictive bureaucrat whose narrow head cannot even begin to 
comprehend the great thought movements that are fermenting in 
every corner of the world, and he can say what papers and 
periodicals should or should not be transmitted thru the United 
States mails. All he has to say is that a certain paper or periodi- 
cal violates the Espionage Law, mind you, violates the Espionage 
Law 14 months after the signing of the armistice, (the Espionage 
Law by the way that never caught a spy but was passed for the 
deliberate purpose of gagging the liberal press) and that settles it. 
The paper is deprived and refused second class mailing privileges 
or is excluded from the mails altogether. That superbourbon 
bureaucrat Burleson, brazenly and without shame says that his 
‘actions in such matters “are not subject to be reviewed, revised, 
set aside or controlled by a court of law”; “nor can his actions 
in that behalf be commanded, contradicted or controlled by the 
writ of mandamus”. 

Have you ever heard of anything similar? Have you read 
anything like it occurring in any other country? Is it thinkable 
that at the end of the second decade of the 20th century a man 
should declare, openly and brazenly, that he is sole judge, jury, 
prosecutor and executioner? That he is absolute monarch in a 
country of 110 millions and he alone can decide as to what should 
and should not go freely through the mails? As one of the 
reasons for refusing second class mailing privileges to the Call, 
our monarch says that articles in the Call tend “to incite arson, 
murder and assassination”. A man making such a statement has 
reached the lowest degradation, the nethermost rung of stupid, 
unscrupulous, vilifying mendacity. But what is the use? The 
dictionary does not contain words enough to/ adequately express 
what we think of Burleson; and, besides, in fifteen months from 
now the man will be dead, buried and forgotten. 

I could enumerate at least 6000 similar outrages, some not so 
black, some even blacker in character ; but limits of time and space 
oblige me to stop here. Deo volente, T shall continue the enumer- 
ation another day. 
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A Letter to the Lusk Committee 


Mr. Samuel A. Berger, 
Deputy Attorney General, 
55 Chambers Street,City. 


Dear Sir: 

You will recollect that during the later part of September I 
was summoned to appear before you in reference to my Voice in 
the Wilderness. Personally I have no complaint to make. I was 
treated with politeness and courtesy, and the questions were not 
impertinent. 

It is because you impressed me as a man of intelligence, of a 
different type from that consummate ass Arcribald E. Stevenson, 
that I am going to the trouble of writing this letter to you. 

If, in one hundred years from now, you could come back and 
examine your work in an objective and unbiased spirit, you would 
not fail to see that you were engaged in a sorry sort of business, 
while parts of your work, you yourself would not fail to charac- 
terize as vicious and outrageous. As such, I would particularly 
mention the uncalled for attack on the Rand School of Social 
Science, and the criminally stupid and internationally unjustified 
persecution of Mr. L. Martens—the representative of the Russian 
Soviet Republic. Anybody with but a modicum of intelligence 
must know that the Rand School is a perfectly legitimate institu- 
tion, whose sole purpose is the education of the people. And only 
a fool or a paid hireling of the press would assert that Mr. Mar- 
tens and the Russian Soviet Bureau here were engaged in any- 
thing but the legitimate and laudable purpose of establishing 
economic relations between Russia and America, and in the 
equally laudable purpose of counteracting the deliberate lies of 
our utterly corrupt and irresponsible press. Are such men and 
such institutions to be harrassed, hounded and persecuted ? 

I will say, on passant, that the trouble with you people is that 
you do not read enough and do not know what is going on in the 
world in general. You therefore do not know that Socialism, 
which still fills you with fear and trembling, is the most powerful 
movement in the world to-day, and that the Socialist parties are 
the strongest parties, both quantitatively and qualitatively, in 
many European countries to-day. That far from disdaining and 
persecuting them, practically every European government is beg- 
ging the Socialist party to take part in the government and help 
save the nation. ‘They all feel that it is he socialist parties alone 
that can save civilization from a final cataclysm, save humanity 
from an abyss from which there will be not exit. Read more, 
study more, think more, and you will not be guilty of foolish lusk- 
eries which convulse the world with laughter, 

But to proceed with the subject matter of my letter. Each 
and every government will defend its existence. It is not a 
matter or right; it is not a matter of wrong; it is a matter of fact. 
An infamous government like the Romanoffs needs and wants 
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no moral justification for wishing to perpetuate itself, while an 
idealistic government like that of Lenin and Trotzky feels justi- 
fied in fighting the counter-revolutionists because it knows that a 
victory of the counter-revolution would mean the bringing back 
of Czarism, incessant pogroms all over the country and the soak- 
ing of Russian soil in the blood of millions and millions of men, 
women and children. So, as I say, it is natural for each govern- 
ment, good, bad or idifferent, to defend its existence and to attack 
those who wish to overthow it. Our government is a pretty good 
government, and the defects it has, numerous and glaring as they 
are, can be remedied by peaceful means. It therefore is morally 
justified in fighting those who wish to destroy it by bloody vio- 
lence, and if you and your committee were engaged solely in re- 
sisting or fighting those who wish to bring about a bloody revolu- 
tion in this country, we would have nothing to say. But this 
is not so. 

Not only do you arrest and annoy people who have all their 
lives advocated constitutional means of changing the government, 
but the whole thing, the entire business of arresting so-called 
revolutionists, of raiding the Reds, is a colossal humbug, and it 
is difficult for me to believe that you yourself do not know that 
such is the case. There is no danger whatever in this country 
of any revolution, and you must know it if you possess the amount 
of intelligence I am crediting you with. There is no organization 
in this country that has for tts purpose the overthow of the 
government by violent means. There are a few ultra-revolution- 
ary youngsters, who like to give vent, now and then, to some hot 
air, but you know perfectly well that they do not even scratch the 
surface of the American people, that they have no influence what- 
ever, and that the danger of their propaganda is nil. There are 
no bomb manufacturing radicals in this country, in spite of what 
the prostitute press may say to the contrary. If bombs have been 
manufactured, they have been manufactured by the police or their 
hirelings for the purpose of discrediting the radical movement. 
You know perfectly well that the radicals and liberals of this 
country are opposed to physical violence. All the violence, law- 
lessness, rowdyism and brutalities are instigated, as you well 
know, by the reactionaries, by the hirelings of the National 
Security League, the American Legion, etc. 

My opinion is, and it is the opinion of thousands of intelligent 
men, that all this persecution of radicals, so-called Bolshevists, 
of the I. W. W’s. etc. is instigated by the higher interests for the 
deliberate purpose of rushing thru Congress some very vicious 
and reactionary legislation, which will crush the working people 
of the country and prevent even the mildest criticisms of the 
brutalities and injustices of which we have been a witness for the 
past two years. It is not outside the bounds of probability that 
you yourself are being used as a cat’s paw for the interests of 
unscrupulous plutocracy and imperialism. 

You probably have heard of the infamous “Third Division” 
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which flourished in the time of the noble Romanoffs. Its func- 
tion consisted not only of detecting and arresting revolutionists, 
but also of keeping the Czar properly afraid of them, and when 
there would be quiet for a while, the Third Division would itself 
stage a bomb explosion or an attempt on the life of an official. 
After every such outrage framed by the Third Division, the Czar 
would give another million rubles to protect his person, the num- 
ber of spies would be increased, and everyone would get a fat 
rake-off. The impression is gaining ground in this country that 
some of our investigating committees are very efficiently acting 
the part of the infamous Third Division of Russia. 

Trusting you will not take amiss this letter—I have written 
it because I consider it my duty—I am, 


Yours very truly 
DR. WILLIAM J. ROBINSON. 


® * 


Prof. Geo. D. Herron, Renegade of Renagades 


Facilis descensus averno. Easy and slippery and well lubri- 
cated is the road to hell, and when a man begins to go there, 
there is no stopping him until he strilses rock bottom. When a 
radical begins to renegade, he usually goes the limit; he does not 
stop until he has reached the lowest depths of vileress and 
reaction. He hecomes more royal than the king, more papal than 
the pope, more bureaucratic than the czar, more militaristic than 
all the junkers combined, and in his hatred of his former col 
leagues he excels the congenital reactionaries and bureaucrats. 
A renegade zealot is always more vicious and more vindictive 
than those who have been brought up in certain beliefs. 

The war has shown up in their true colors many men and 
women. Many people who were considered decent, honest and 
humanitarian, the war has shown up as utterly contemptible in- 
dividuals—liars, cowards, slanderers, and nothing more or less 
than intellectual prostitutes, ready to serve any master—for a 
price. The most sickening, most nauseating feature in the be- 
havior of our renegade radicals was not their general feeble- 
mindedness, their believing—or making believe they believed— 
that this was really a war of ideals, a war to crush militarism 
and autocracy, and to make the world safe for democracy. No, 
this could be forgiven, for feeble-mindedness is not an unpar- 
donable crime. But what can’t and won’t be forgiven is the 
renegades’ rushing into the arms of the prostitute press, slander 
ing their former colleagues and accusing everybody who dis- 
agreed with them of being in German pay or at least pro-German 
in his sympathies. This is an unpardonable crime and will never 
be forgiven. 

Who of our renegade radicals should be awarded the crown 
of infamy for stupidity, slanderous maliciousness and general 
meanness of conduct, is not an easy question to answer, but 
taking everything into consideration, I award the prize to Prof. 
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Geo. D. Herron. And what helped me to arrive at a definite 
decision was an article by that worthy on Rumania and Hungary, 
in the precious daily, the New York Times of September 30th. 

Everybody, that is, everybody not a moron and not a paid 
renegade, knows that the Rumanians’ conduct in Hungary was 
one of unparalleled brutality. It is hard to find in history another 
instance of such wanton cruelty, ravishment, useless massacres, 
deliberate slaying of infants and children, in short, brutality for 
brutality’s sake. Even the Council in Paris, not famous for its 
liberality and humanitarianism, felt called upon to administer a 
rebuke to the Rumanians and to demand of them a change in 
their conduct. Even the same vicious New York Times had to 
print cables from its correspondents speaking of the indescribable 
horrors and tortures which the Rumanians wantonly inflicted 
upon the Hungarian population. And everybody knows also, 
that at home in its own country, Rumania is the most reactionary, 
the most vicious, the most cruel, the most medieval country in 
Europe. It had only one parallel—Russia under the Romanoffs. 
Now it is absolutely unique. Yet what does that renegade Herron 
write? He sings a paean to Rumania for having saved European 
civilization from Bela Kun “and his mercenaries.” He lauds her 
to the skies as the saviour of democracy, and he chides the world 
for not sufficiently appreciating noble Rumania’s valorous deeds. 
He thinks that the world ought to go down on its knees to the 
Rumanian army for having deliberately starved to death—it 
robbed the hospitals of all the milk they had—and murdered 
thousands and thousands of Hungarian children, for having rav- 
ished thousands of Hungarian women, for having brutally mur- 
dered in cold blood thousands and thousands of peaceful non- 
combatant citizens, for having wantonly pillaged and burned 
thousands of homes, for having carried off all the cattle and all 
the provisions, so that they might enjoy the spectacle of men, 
women and children dropping dead on the streets from hunger. 
That is what the renegade writes. 

T do not pretend to understand the psychology or the mo- 
tives of fellows like Herron. I don’t know if he has simply 
become an out and out intellectual prostitute who has sold him- 
self outright to plutocracy and writes what he writes for a 
price, or whether his writing id the result of a complete intel- 
lectual and moral collapse. I do not know which it is. But this 
I do know: the hangman who, for a paltry compensation, springs 
the trap of the gallows, the executioner who wields the ax, the 
common spy and the stool pigeon and the brutal jailer are gen- 
tlemen and humanitarians beside Prof. Geo. D. Herron. Prof. 
Herron should henceforth look for his brothers and companions 
among the blood thirsty and blood dripping czaristic scoundrels 
like Kolchak, Denikin and Mannerheim. That’s where he be- 
longs. He may perhaps also find congenial spirits among those 
of our judges who send our Debses, Kate O’Hares, Mollie Stei- 
mers, and other innocent men, women, boys and girls to prison 
for ten or twenty years, for no offense whatever, merely to satisfy 
their vicious sadistic impulses. 

That’s where you belong, Mr. Herron. Decent, humane 
men and women can never again have anything to do with you. 
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War with Mexico 


Events are moving with lightning rapidity. Nobody can 
predict what may or may not happen in a month or two from now. 
The pressure from the oil interests, the vicious plutocrats and the 
militarists may ‘be so great, and the mental and moral decline of 
our President may continue at such a rapid pace, that before we 
know it we may be at war with Mexico. And of course if this 
calamity should happen then no further criticism would be per- 
missible. The Mexicans would be the “enemy”, they would be 
devils incarnate, we would be saints, and any criticism of our own 
policy or suggestion of fair play to the Mexicans would be enemy 
propaganda, punishable by jail and even worse things. And we 
know how our hysterical mob behaves during war and what 
justice we may expect from our judges in war time. 

Yes, after we are at war with Mexico it will be too late to 
say anything. So let us say it now. Let us say it, and say it as 
strongly as we can, that everybody, without exception, who is in 
favor of war with Mexico is a damnable scoundrel, a vicious, 
blood-lusting beast. For there is not an atom of justification, a 
shadow of excuse for a war with Mexico. Mexico’s behavior 
towards us has been irreproachable. 


* * 


Copy of Telegram That I Sent to Secretary Lansing 


December 9, 1919. 
Honorable Robert Lansing, 
Secretary of State, 
Washington, D. C. 
DEAR Sir: 

So far you have kept a pretty level head, and for the sake 
of this country and the world in general, I trust you will continue 
to do so. 

There is no doubt in the minds of intelligent and clear-think- 
ing people of the guilty complicity of Jenkins. He is certainly 
a tool in the hands of the big interests. Mexico does not want 
war. The oil and mining interests do. Bear this in mind. 


* * 


Copy of Letter Sent to Senator Fall 
December 9, 1919. 
Senator Fall, 
Senate Chamber, 
Washington, D. C. 
DEAR Sir: 

War is such a horrible crime, the misery—material, spiritual 
and moral—that it causes is so enormous, so incalculable, that the 
man who tries to bring about a war, or who does not do every 
pare that lies in his power to avert a war, deserves a thousand 

eaths. 
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Have you not had enough bloodshed? Are the horrors of 
the world-war insufficient for you, that you are trying to bring 
about another bloody orgy between Mexico and this country? 
Think it over. Perhaps your conscience is not yet entirely and 


irrevocably dead. 
* * 


Disillusioned and Floundering War Workers 


I wonder if the world at large has any idea of the number 
of disappointed, disillusioned, heart-broken men and women that 
this war has made. Men and women who threw themselves 
unselfishly, whole-heartedly into the work of crushing militarism 
and autocracy, of helping right to triump over might, of making 
this world a better place to live in, only, to find that the whole 
thing was a snare and a delusion, a fraud and a humbug, that they 
have been cheated and misled, that instead of breaking militarism 
and autocracy they have helped to make the shackles heavier and 
more unbreakable, that instead of making the world a better place 
to live in they made it the most horrible of all hells, that instead 
of proving that right is stronger than might, they have made 
might the sole arbiter of the fates of nations, made it more brazen, 
more impudent, more cruelly vindictive than ever before in the 
history of the human race. 

I have had some oi those disillusioned victims in my office; 
some of them had difficulty in restraining their tears. Some of 
them had just returned from the other side. The most pitiable 
of them were members of the Y. M. C. A. They had lost faith 
in everything, and that was what hurt them most. “It is a 
terrible thing to lose faith in the word of a friend, it is a thousand 
times more terrible to lose faith in the promises of a whole nation, 
and that nation your own”, was the plaint of two of the most 
energetic of our war workers. What illusions they had about 
Woodrow Wilson and Clemenceau—all shattered to bits. And 
some of them lost their religion at the same time, and having 
gotten nothing to take its place, they are floundering about gasp- 
ing for breath like fish out of the water. Some plainly say that 
they feel like committing suicide, and some—are doing it . ... 

A particularly curious phenomenon in many of our returned 
Americans is the revulsion of feeling against the French and 
the Belgians. The former enthusiasm has given place to a feel- 
ing of contempt, disgust, and in many cases, hatred . . . and 
strange to say, their feeling towards the “Huns” is of quite a 
different character. The question: What was it all for? seems to 
give them no rest. And looking at their maimed and crippled 
condition they are not filled with a feeling of pride, and they do 
not consider themselves heroes. 


= = 


Baiting the Intellectuals 


I hate hypocrisy and demagoguery no matter where found. 
I hate them as much in the reactionary camp as I do in the 
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camp of extreme radicalism. I wish I possessed a vocabulary 
strong enough and varied enough to express the deep contempt 
that I entertain for those who attack “the intellectuals,” and who 
propose not to admit them into heir unions or circles. 

It is true that the intellectuals often loaned their talents and 
their knowledge in behalf of reactionary and anti-humanitarian 
causes, but they did this not because they were intellectuals, but 
because they were moral skunks; and a man can be a moral 
skunk without being an intellectual; he can be illiterate, he can be 
a moron, and still be a moral skunk; the slum proleteriat, the 
strike breakers, the Kolchak and Denikin counter-revolutionary 
bands are not intellectuals, but are recruited from the lowest non- 
intelligent strata of society. 

The intellectuals who worked against the people did so not 
because they were intellectuals, but in spite of it. And on the 
other hand, I would call the attention of our lunatic fringe to 
the fact that there was not a movement in the history of the world 
for the liberation of humanity and for the advancement of the 
human race that did not originate with intellectuals. If not for 
the intellectuals, the workingman would be now exactly where 
he was a thousand or five thousand years ago. The movement for 
abolition of slavery in Russia did not originate among the Russian 
peasants, but among the Russian intellectuals; the abolitionist 
movement in this country did not originate with. the negro slaves, 
but was propounded and fought for by our highest intellectuals; 
and the greatest liberation movement in the world’s history, the 
movement for the liberation of humanity from the curse of wage 
slavery, did not originate in the brains of workingmen or wage 
slaves, but in the brains of some super-intellectuals; for not by 
the greatest stretch of the imagination could we class Lassalle, 
Marx and Engels as workingmen. These are silly truisms, but 
they evidently need repetition. And, yes! the greatest experi 
ment in genuine democracy and real practical socialism that the 
world has ever seen, was originated by and is kept alive by in- 
tellectuals. If not for the marvelous brains of Lenin, Trotzky 
and Chicherin, bolshevism would have collapsed long ago, and 
Russia would now be under the heel of some Czaristic scoundrel. 
There can be no great movement, no great ideas without intel- 
lectuals. Even when a movement starts which may be considered 
a pure workingclass movement, the impetus to it, the idea that 
lies at the foundation of it, originated in the brain of some intel- 
lectual. The world is moved by brain and not by brawn. One 
good head is of more value than a million hands and feet. The 
hands and feet are necessary to execute what the brain conceives, 
but the hands and feet can conceive nothing. 

I am told that at a recent ultra-radical meeting a man got 
up and in the manner of an ignorant hoodlum, delivered a 
vituperative attack against all intellectuals and demanded in a 
resolution that no intellectual and no professional man should 
be admitted into the party. That man was himself an intellectual 
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and made his living ‘by intellectual work exclusively! The opera 
bouffe feature of this baiting of intellectuals is that nine times 
out of ten it is manoeuvered by intellectuals, and when a real 
workingman ever delivers an attack he does it in the words, and 
uses the arguments, which he heard from the lips of an intel- 
lectual. 

If that demagogue’s resolution had passed, men and women 
like Marx, Engels, Lasalle, Bebel, Liebknecht, De Leon, Jaures, 
Luxemburg, Zetkin, Kolontay, Lenin, Trotzky, Chicherin, Zino- 
viev, Kropotkin, Bertrand Russel, Barbusse, Romain Roland, ete., 
etc., would not be eligible into the ranks of a radical party. 
What a farce! 

No, friends, demagoguery and hypocrisy and hoodlumism 
are disgusting in any cause, in any party; and it is the unvar- 
nished truth when I| say that one sincere radical, who has no 
axes to grind and who has nothing to gain by his radicalism, is 
worth more to the radical and the workingmen’s movement than 
are a hundred non-intellectual workers or demagogues or ultra- 
revolutionary fire-spitters. 

And when anybody attacks the intellectuals, hand him this 
editorial. May be, it will silence him. 

* * 


113 Dead Bodies 


The Transport Draga has completed its sad mission. It 
has arrived to-day from Archangel with the bodies of one hundred 
and thirteen dead soldiers on board. Of course the newspapers 
contain the usual idiotic piffle, but I cannot help thinking and say- 
ing—the death of every one of those poor soldiers rests upon the 
head of that pitiable weakling, Woodrow Wilson. He is as 
responsible for the deaths of those 113 soldiers, as if he had 
personally applied a pistol to the heart of each one of them. 


Cold-blooded murder it is. 
* * 


Why. Heroes? 

The newspapers of course refer to the 113 corpses as “dead 
heroes”. Dead they surely are, but why heroes? My heart aches 
for every one of those poor boys, aches still more for their poor 
mothers. I am sure I feel more deeply for these poor victims 
of the miserable Archangel adventure, than do the penny-a-liners. 
But again I ask why are they heroes? What heroic deed have 
they accomplished? In what holy cause have they died to deserve 
to be called heroes? They had been conscripted to fight the 
Kaiser, to crush Prussian militarism and to make the world safe 
for democracy. That is all right. But suddenly without being 
consulted, without being given a choice, at the behest, yest at the 
command and under the command of stupid British and greedy 
French imperialists, those soldiers were thrown into Russia. For 
what purpose? To crush the revolutionary Russians and to help 
bring the infamous monarchy back into that unhappy country. 
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The hearts of our soldiers were not in that dastardly business; 
but half-heartedly they did as they were commanded. They 
killed some Russians, who were obliged to fight in self-defense 
and naturally they succeeded in killing some of our soldiers. And 
their bodies are now in New York Harbor. It is a great pity, a 
great shame. But again, why are they heroes? In what heroic 
combat were they engaged? I am sure that if they could rise from 
their coffins, they would scorn the hypocritical epithets thrust 
upon them by our cheap newspaper scribes. When the hired 
Hessians tried to crush our revolution we did not hesitate to kill 
them, and we did not call them heroes either. The British, 
French,, American and Czecho-Slovak soldiers who have been 
trying to crush the Russian Revolution are justly regarded by the 
Russians as the vilest of Hessians and certainly not as heroes. 
We regard them as poor deplorable victims of a stupid and 
blundering, cruel and grasping imperialistic diplomacy. We are 
ready to shed a tear for them—but we cannot regard them as 


heroes. 
* * 


The Real Truth About Russia 


By way of preface to my statements about Russia I want 
to make it perfectly clear that I am not an extremist. That on 
the contrary I abhor extremism of every sort. That this is so, 
no further proof is needed than the fact that my ideas have been 
dubbed conservative and even bourgeois by some of my ultra- 
radical friends. Only recently I have been hauled over the 
coals and called not very complimentary names because I criticized 
our left-wingers and communists and stated that they were doing 
a good deal more harm than good, that they were obstructing the 
course of progress in this country. and were gratuitously putting 
ammunition into the hands of our reactionary enemies and oblig- 
ingly putting their own heads into a noose. Some other ultra- 
radical friends seem to see a strange inconsistency in my support 
of bolshevism in Russia and my opposition to its advocacy in the 
United States. To me the preaching of revolution and bolshe- 
vism, the talk of a dictatorship of the prolerariat, of a red guard 
in the United States, is a species of insanity, emanating from 
sincere and honest but slightly unbalanced brains, brains that 
think in a foreign language and are utterly unfamiliar with our 
historical background and with the psychology of the American 
people. ; 
I repeat I am not an extremist. I have always rather prided 
myself on my “sane radicalism”. Also I am past the age when 
one is thrilled by mouth-filling revolutionary phrases. Nor am 
‘ a hero-worshipper. That I ceased to be on my fifteenth birth- 

ay. 

The conclusions that I enunciate I have reached after pains- 
taking effort, after an unbiased study of all available sources. 
What I have to say is therefore worthy, I believe, of some 
consideration. 
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And here are my conclusions—my conclusions about Russia, 
its revolutionary leaders, the supporters of the counter-revolution, 
the attitude oi Great Britain and France towards it, etc., etc. 

1. The Bolshevist leaders are men of the highest ideals, 
humanitarians imbued with the deepest love for mankind, sincere 
unselfish lovers of liberty, ready at any time to sacrifice their 
lives for the weliare of the people. 

2. Lenin, Trotzky and Chicherin are three of the greatest 
men and statesmen the world has ever produced. Most probably 
before twenty-five years have elapsed those geniuses will have 
monuments erected to them in hundreds of cities thruout the 
world. 

3. The Bolshevists are the only people who are consistent 
believers in selfdetermination of small nations. They have proved 
it dozens of times with the small border states. As soon as a 
nation, large or small, declares its desire for, independence the 
Bolshevist cr Soviet Government permits it to declare itseli 
independent without putting any obstacles in its way. 

4. The Bolsheviki are more opposed to terror than any 
other government in the world. 

5. They had to have recourse to terroristic methods for a 
short time, when the reactionaries who wish to re-establish Czar- 
dom in Russia began to appeal to foreign armies and began to 
assassinate soviet officials. The Reactionaries and the Czarists 
were the first to practice terror, and the Bolshevists had to re- 
taliate with the same methods in sheer seli-defence. 

6. The so-called red terror pales into utter insignificance as 
compared with so-called white but in reality black terror of the 
reactionaries and czarists. The murders and executions com- 
mitted in one day by Manneheim, Kolchak, Denikin, etc., exceeded 
by many times the selfi-defensive executions committed by the 
Bolshevists during the entire period of terror. 

7. Kolchak, Denikin, Yudenich and Mannerheim—words 
fail utterly to describe these murderous, insanely blood-thirsty, 
cruel-for-cruelty’s sake, viciously malignant wretches. 

8. It is sufficient to read a description of Kolchak’s Death 
Train (see Red Cross Magazine for Aprii 1919) or of the wanton 
massacres of women and children perpetrated by Denikin’s army 
(see New York Globe, November) to be convinced of the truth 
of the preceding statement. 

9. The vilest, cruelest, most sadistic scum of humanity 
have joined the counter-revolutionary leaders, and the horrors 
they are perpetrating exceed any atricities commiited in the 
medieval and ancient times. 

10. The victory of any of those men—Kolchak, Denikin, 
Yudenich, etc., would plunge the whole world in a maelstrom 
of blood and atrocities, the like of which the world has not yet 
seen, would stagger humanity, and would perhaps crush all 
civilization for centuries to come. 

11. The nations that have supported those criminal czarist 
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adventurers are, therefore, criminal nations—here belong Great 
Britian, France, Czecho-Slovakia and the United States. - 

12. Anybody who supports, morally or financially, by word 
of mouth or pen those unparallcied scoundrels is, therefore, him- 
self a scoundrel or an imbecile. With the most charitable inten- 
tions—nothing better can be said of such a man. 

13. The behavior of the Czecho-Slovaks in Siberia has been 
in the highest degree shameful, treacherous and dishonorable. 
They will have to do many good works before they will succeed 
in washing off the Cain blood stains from their hands. They 
are beginning to redeem themselves. 

14. Which of the two countries, Great Britian or France, 
has been the more infamous, the more dastardly, the more greedy 
and stupid in its treatment of Russia, history is not yet ready to 
pronounce a definite verdict. Perhaps it is a case of dishonors 
evenly divided. 

15. The accusation that the bolshevist leaders were pro- 
German, were bought by German gold, etc., is a stupid and das- 
tardly lie, a deliberate invention of the prostitute press. German 
imperialism never had a more implacable enemy than it had in the 
bolshevists, who abhor and despise all militarism, all imperialism. 
It is as stupid and dastardly a lie as the one about the nationali- 
zation of women. 

16. If one wants to plumb the depths of the utter depravity 
of the plutocratic press and of the czarist scoundrels, he has only 
to follow the story of the nationalization of women. There never 
was the slightest excuse, the slightest foundation for this gigantic 
lie, but the wretclies knew that such a story would make excellent 
propaganda in Anglo-Saxon countries—the only countries in 
which the absurdity was believed—and so it was deliberately 
spread broadcast—in the newspapers, magazine articles and 
movies. Asa matter of fact there never was a hint of the nation- 
alization of women in Russia, and in no country in the world is 
the person of woman more sacred, more inviolate and inviolable 
than in Russia. Only imbeciles and morons still believe the story 
of the nationalization of women in Soviet Russia. 

17. The constructive work which the bolshevist Government 
has accomplished in spite of all the numerous obstacles that have 
been put in its way, in spite of the cruel blockade, in spite of 
having to fight external and internal enemies on several fronts, 
is simply marvelous. 

18. Art, science and literature are flowering under the 
soviet government as never before. The acquisitions to science 
made by Russian scientists under grants of the government are 
already of solid worth. 

19. Lenin is unquestionably one of the world’s greatest 
statesmen—perhaps the greatest statesman in the history of 
the world. Trotzky who up to a year or so ago had never 
handled a gun and perhaps cannot handle one now and who has 
hated and despised militarism like all international socialists do 
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has shown himself a military genius of the very first order, and 
as a strategist will rank with Caesar and Napoleon. Whatever 
their fate may be, my prophecy is that in two or three decades 
their monuments will be found in the principal cities of every 
country in the world—every country with the exception perhaps 
of the United States. 

20. My belief is that Soviet Russia will be gloriously victor- 
ious—and that in the very near future—and will be recognized by 
every other country in the world. 


* * 


Bolshevism There and Here 


Palms and cocoanuts are all right in tropical countries; very 
beautiful and very useful. But the man who should want to plant 
palms and cocoanuts in the arctic zone would justly be considered 
a fool. 

Bolshevism, I believe, is the right system for Russia, at any 
rate it should be given the freeest opportunity to demonstrate its 
worth and value. But I am quite sure that Bolshevism is not the 
right thing for America; not for the present. It may be all right 
in a hundred or two hundred years. But not now. 

Does that mean that we are a hundred or two hundred years 
behind Russia? Yes, George, we are. Not in what is called 
civilization, culture, material comfort. In those respects we are 
many years ahead of Russia. But we are a century or two be- 
hind Russia in the altruistic spirit. That’s it, George. The 
altruistic spirit. And for this reasan bolshevism won’t take root 
in the U. S. A. at the present time. And to preach it is an 
absurdity and a waste of time. 

= * 


An Experiment in Conscience 

Read An Experiment in Conscience by Prof. C. U. Otto in 
the first (December) issue of The Socialist Review and see what 
vicious, wanton, criminal scounderlism a so-called free democratic 
country can be capable of. Misfortune is that such things are 
read by a handful of people, a few thousand at the most, (and 
by people who are so decent and intelligent that they are not in 
need of additional enlightenment on such topics), while the 
vicious, lying, perverted, hate-inspiring and deliberately mislead- 
ing articles are read by millions and millions. 

® ® 


Political Action of the Utmost Importance 


This is the fate of every independent non-partisan writer. 
Hundreds of his articles will make him enthusiastic friends and 
admirers: then suddenly many of these friends and admirers will 
become cool, or lukewarm or downright inimical. And why? 
Because he dared to say something which did not meet with their 
approval. Herein, what I am going to say right now, I am going 
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to make a host of enemies: but I am going to do it just the same. 

I am going to say that he who sneers at elections, who 
advises the working people to abstain from voting, is a criminal: 
not legally, but morally a criminal, which is much worse. I can 
imagine only two classes of men advising the people to neglect the 
political weapon: dull headed imbeciles, incapable of logical 
reasoning, or provocators in the pay of the imperialistic plulo- 
cracy. 
This is one of the questions to which there are no two sides. 

Political power is a tremendous weapon, it takes but ten 
minutes a year to vote, and voting does not interfere with any 
other sort of activity. One can even be a believer in direct action 
and be a voter at the same time. 

I am as sure as I am of anything in this world that they who 
sneer at political action and counsel the neglect of the policital 
weapon are enemies of the people: Conscious or unconscious 
enemies: enemies thru sincere but obdurate stupidity, or delib- 
reate enemies in the pay of sinister intersts. 

Those who advised our aliens to abstain from political action 
and to refrain from becoming citizens have not done them a 
service 

Those in danger of deportation have to thank their advisors 
for the plight in which they find themselves now. ‘This is not 
the proper way. You cannot change the laws or the institutions 
of a country by remaining an outsider, a foreigner. The proper 
way is to become a part of the country, a citizen, and with the 
machinery at hand to attempt to change the laws and institutions. 
In a country like the United States this is the only way. 

To summarize: 1. Political action does not militate against 
or interfere in any way with industrial action. On the contrary, 
one fortifies and expedites the other. 

2. Those who sneer at and advise against political action 
are enemies of the working class: they are either sincere but 
stupid, or cunning and dishonest agents of plulocratic imperialism. 

* * 


Scientists and Writers in Soviet Russia 
November 28, 1919. 
Mr. C. M. Oberoutcheff, 
President of the Fund for the Relief of Men of Letters and 
Scientists in Russia. 
219 Second Avenue, New York. 
Dear Sir: 

I have your letter resuesting a contribution to the Fund for 
the Relief of Men of Letters and Scientists in Russia, Nothing 
would afford me greater pleasure than to contribute my mite to 
such a worthy purpose, for I am sure that nobody, Russian or 
foreigner, has a greater admiration for the wonderful, and in 
many respects, incomparable literature of Russia than I have. 
No other literature can show, in equal degree, the grandeur, the 
beauty, the psychological insight, the broad-mindedness, the ad- 
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vanced thought, and last, but not least, the deep sympathy with 
the unfortunate and the down-trodden, that the Russian literature 
does. If I cannot see my way clear to make a contribution to 
your fund, it is due to two causes: 

First, the wording of your circular is unfair and disingen- 
uous. It gives the impression that the Russian workers in the 
sciences, literature, and arts are persecuted by the Bolsheviki. 
Nothing is further from the truth. In no country in the world, 
even at the present day, do writers and scientists enjoy the free- 
dom and the encouragement, moral and financial, that they do 
in Russia. In the Paris Temps of July 17”, you will read the 
report of Victor Henri, Maitre de Confereneces at the Paris 
Sorbonne, who was sent on an official mission of inquiry to report 
on the state of science there, and in his report he distinctly says: 
“Never has Russian science been so prosperous . . . The 
Soviet Government has treated scientists and scholars very liber- 
ally. It considers that science has nothing to do with politics and 
has therefore granted all requests for funds.” The advance that 
science has made in Russia during the past two years under the 
Soviet Government, in spite of all physical obstacles, is exciting 
the wonder and admiration of scientists the world over. This is 
the first reason for my refusal—the wrong impression you are 
trying to convey, that literary and scientific men are made to 
suffer by the Soviet Government. 

My second reason is that I do not participate in anything 
that is sponsored by people who are aiding and abetting such 
murderous cut-throats and scoundrels as Kolchak, Denikin and 
_ Yudenich, who, everybody knows, are bent on bringing Czarism 
back into Russia, and whose victory would be the greatest cata- 
strophe the human race has ever experienced, soaking the Russian 
soil in the blood of its martyrs, spreading bloody pogorms every- 
where, and encouraging reaction in every country in the world 
to raise its ugly and cruel head. 

No, for the two reasons above stated, I must refuse to con- 
tribute to your fund. 

Yours very truly 


DR. WILLIAM J. ROBINSON. 
8 * 


Parasites 


Social institutions favor the existence of a class who, 
as it is said, live by their wits, and they are the ones who have 
most to do in framing and perpetuating ‘such institutions. There 
is, for example, scarcely a doubt that if nine out of ten members 
of the legal profession were eliminated entirely from it and turned 
into some useful occupation the ends of justice would thereby 
be immensely the gainer and thousands of laborers would be added 
to the industrial pusuits. But this is the class whom the masses 
intrust with the framing of their laws, and as long as they 
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continue to do so they must pay the penalty of their stupidity. 
It is the the same in the whole departmen of exchange . . . 
The other great department which abounds in parasites is that of 
finance, including the innumerable clever schemes for gaining 
wealth by the negotiation of all kinds of paper. But this by no 
means exhausts the list. Witness the so-called real estate 
“booms”, stock watering schemes, “rings”, trusts, combines “cor- 
ners” in grain, railroad “deals,” and so on to the end.—Prof. 
Lester F. Ward: “The Psychic Factors of Civilization”. 

And it is this class of parasites, and this class only, that 
Soviet Russia deprives of the vote and is trying to eliminate. 
Brain workers are considered at least as important as hand work- 
ers if not more so. “No anti-social parasites”, is Russia’s motto. 
Is this so terrible? * * 


L. L. S. R.! 

I shall not wish you 

A Happy New Year. 

To do so would be hypocrisy, because no enlightened sensi- 
tive humanitarian is going to have a happy new year in 1920—not 
probably for the next five or ten years to come. But I shall 
wish you 

A Strenuous, Hopeful New Year. 

Not to lose courage under the most adverse circumstances, 
to persevere doggedly in the face of apparently unsurmountable 
obstacles, is all one humanitarian can wish another for the 
year 1920. 

January 17. Yes, I wish you a Happy New Year. Things 
are looking brighter: The wretched Clemenceau has been de- 
feated, and the Russian blockade has been practically lifted. 


Cheer up! 
© 2 


British Atrocities 

I am sorry to have to say it, but Truth demands that I do 
say it—the British atrocities in the Archangel district far ex- 
ceeded anything committed by the Germans in Belgium and else- 
where. And the atrocities become doubly atrocious when it is 
taken into consideration that by the British they were committed 
on a people with whom they were not even at war. It was just 
wanton, inexcusable brutality. And we also want to bear in 
mind that many of the stories of German atrocities we have 
a right to doubt, because they were told during the heat of the 
war and as is universally acknowledged many of them were de- 
liberately invented for propaganda purposes—to stir up hate and 
to get the participation of other nations. Unfortunately no 
such doubts can be entertained about the British brutalities in 
Russia—for they are told after the war, told not by Russians 
but by Englishmen and Americans, told by impartial people 
such as Y. M. C. A. secretaries, and they certainly can have 
no propaganda value now.—Yes, when it comes to atrocities, 
the British—like any other imperialistic nation—have no need of 
taking lessons from anybody. Perhaps they can teach others. 
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Clemenceax. Probably the most vicious, most pernicious 
personality in the world today is Georges Clemenceau. Satu- 
rated thru and thru with hatred and revenge, the poison that 
oozes from him is spread all over Europe and is killing millions 
of men, women and children by cruel starvation. Some people 
do live too long. But he has just been ignominiously defeated. 
Let us rejoice. 

e 2 - 


Denikin’s Ghoulish Army 

Denikin’s army bears the name of Volunteer Army. Never 
was there a greater mockery. Volunteer indeed. Whether native 
or alien you have to join the army; if you don’t you are flogged 
and knouted, thrown into jail, shot or strangled. And the march 
of Attila was not marked by such misery and desolation as is 
the march of that murderous Czarist general; villages ruined 
and gutted, private houses robbed, women and young girls vio- 
lated, men cruelly and wantonly tortured, executions without any 
trial or any reason, just for the sake of witnessing the agony of 
the victims—in short nothing in the middle ages equaled the 
horrors committted by Denikin and his army. There is only one 
other army that equalled it in beastliness and cruelty: that is the 
Rumanian army during its invasion of Hungary. And to think 
of it that there are liberals and radicals in this country who 
support Denikin! Can you imagine anything more horrible? 
That the paid prostitutes of “Struggling Russia,” that wretches 
like Archbishop Platon support him, is no wonder; but that 
decent people should permit themselves to be so misled is a 
tragedy indeed. 

a 2 

The American Legion is the equivalent of the Black 
Hundred of Russia, of infamous memory. They were the 
Czar’s superloyal subjects the real 100 per cent Russians, the 
instigationrs of these pogroms, the suppressors of every liberal 
idea, of every atempt to introduce a constitution in Russia. 

es & 


Ideas and institutions have a way of changing their habitats. 
Autocracy, crushed in Russia and in Prussia, has taken up its 
abode in the United States of America and it seems to have 
found here a very favorable. soil. bi 

Yes, my good friends, you may be surprised to hear it, 
but it could be proven to you without the slightest difficulty, 
there was more liberty in Germany during the Kaiser's regime 
than there is in this country now. Yes, more liberty in Germany 
before the war and during the war than here after the war! 
And we would have no difficulty in proving to your entire 
satisfaction that there is less freedom in the United States—free- 
dom of thought, freedom of speech, freedom of press, freedom 
of assembly, freedom of action—than i: any other country in the 
world, with the exception perhaps, of Japan and those parts of 


a 
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Russia, which are under the power of the Czarist reactionaries, 
Kolchak and Denikin. i P 
What the end of it all will be, nobody is farseeing enough 
to tell. But Europe will not be a decent place to live in until 
dirty Rumania and vicious Poland are made decent. And France 
must also be restrained in its desire, both murderous and suicidal, 
to become the chief militaristic nation of the world. 
a * 


Who will compile a list of all outrages that this country 
has been guilty of since April 6, 1919? It would make migthy 
gruesome reading. It would take many many volumns to do 
the subject justice. And we would find that with the exception 
of our private unauthorized war on Russia and the blockade of 
that unhappy country, which constitute one of the world’s black- 
est crimes, the greater number of outrages were committed not 
by the government—that is responsible for a sufficient number 
—but by our civilians, by our super-patriotic profiteering black 


hundreds. 
e * 


I object to the term “White terror” or “white guard”. It is 
and should be “black terror” and “black guard”, and these are 
the terms I use. And remember: the black terror has always 
been and is more terrible, more cruel, more infamous that the 


so-called red terror. 
* ” 


Incessant Letter Writing 


I have become, during the last three years, an inveterate 
letter writer. I am spending reams of paper, lots of energy, 
considerable money, and hours and hours of valuable time in 
writing letters. I write to fricnds, former friends, to renegades, 
to editors, to the President, to the various Secretaries, to politi- 
cians, to clergymen, to everybody. But my incessant writing, 
I assure you, is not due merely to a furor scribendi. If it was 
that I would have many other channels for its outlet. I am writ- 
ing because I do believe in the influence of a properly written 
letter. 

I know as a definite fact that in many instances my letters 
have succeeded in converting a person, changing him from an 
intolerant reactionary into a man with a liberal and tolerant out- 
look. Of course some of the letters are not written with the aim 
of converting. They are simply written for the purpose of tell- 
ing a vicious reactionary or a dishonest ex-radical what sincere 
non-renegade radicals think of him; and this is not time and 
energy wasted, either. Particularly, the support which some of 
our so-called radicals and former socialists have given to Kol- 
chak,, Denikin and Yudenitch has caused me to write hundreds 
and hundreds of letters. I don’t know how much good my let- 
ters have done. That they have done some good I am sure. 
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Copy of Letter to One of My Good, Honest but Mistaken 
Friends, Mr. James F. Morton, Jr. 


New York, Dec. 10, 1919. 
Dear Frrenpd Morton: 

I have received your letter and it filled me with inexpressible 
sadness. As I have said once before, no, not once, but many 
times before, to me one of the most terrible, most tragic results 
of the war is the havoc which it has worked in the minds of 
many of our best radicals. It is a terrible tragedy to see sincere, 
honest and humane people make common cause with the lowest 
of wretches, the most merciless of murderers, the most unscrupu- 
lous reactionaries and haters of mankind, 

There is no radical whom I like better than I do you, and 
of whose honesty and sincerity I am more convinced than I am 
of yours, and yet, in your ideas about Russia, about international 
relations, etc., you occupy exactly the same position as does the 
ignorant street hoodlum or plutocratic militarist who take their 
political knowledge and moral guidance from the Evening Tele- 
gram and the New York Times. 

You claim that you read both sides. This, I regret to say, 
must be utterly untrue, for it is quite impossible that you could 
have had these grotesque ideas about Kolchak, Denikin and 
Yudenich on the one hand and the Bolsheviki on the other, if 
you were a regular reader, say, of the Nation, the New Republic, 
the Cambridge Magazine and the Manchester Guardian. They 
are not Bolshevik organs, they are not even socialist organs, they 
are simply honest, intelligent papers that try to tell the truth as 
it appears from a study of the various newspapers, both Ameri- 
can and European. The Cambridge Magazine, for instance, 
prints no opinions of its own, whatever. It simply abstracts the 
most important news on all sides of a question and if you had 
only read a dozen numbers of that paper, you could not hoid 
the opinions you are holding now. 

Tt is no crime not to be a regular reader of The Nation and 
The New Republic, but it is a crime for a non-reader of these 
two papers to express any opinion on the subject of Russia, Ger- 
many, Poland, Mexico, etc. A man who at the present time 
forms his opinions from the daily press, without a strenuous 
endeavor to read the other side, is a criminal. 

Your reading must have been very meagre indeed if you 
doubt for a moment that the wretches I mentioned, namely, 
Kolchak, Denikin and Yudenich, are Czaristic reactionaries, 
whose sole purpose is to bring Czardom back into Russia. Thou- 
sands of people who visited their armies testify that the officers 
were shamelessly wearing the Czar’s insignia, were at every op- 
portunity singing the famous or infamous song, God protect the 
Czar. In the cruelties they inflicted on the soldiers and civilian 
population, in their flogging and knouting, their hangings and 
shootings, they excel the worst brutes of the Czar’s regime and 
it isn’t so much Trotzky’s military genius (tho that is wonderful) 
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that in spite of obstacles, lack of munition, lack of food, is 
beating the counter-revolutionary armies on all fronts, as it is 
the cruelties of those Czaristic generals, and their open boasting 
that they intend to bring Czardom back into Russia and that the 
Russian people can only be governed by the knout. Only very 
recently, the Czecho-Slovaks, who were first misled into fighting 
against the Bolsheviki, have revolted against Kolchak’s cruelties, 
which they stated would stagger the world as soon as known. 

It is false that the report of the cruelties of those wretches 
came from Bolshevist sources. You seem to be a reader of the 
Globe and you cannot have failed to read the reports of Isaac 
Don Levine of the horrors committed by Denikin. 

As to pogroms, never in all the reigns of Alexander II, 
Alexander III, and Nicholas II have there been so many horri- 
ble pogroms as there have been within the past few months in 
anti-Bolshevist Russia; bear in mind, always, in anti-Bolshevist 
Russia, not one pogrom in Bolshevist Russia. As to the cruelties 
or terrors of the Bolshevists, I have only to repeat what I stated 
in a former issue of A Voice in the Wilderness. The Bolshevist 
terror began only when the Czarists and counter-revolutionists 
began to appeal to foreign bayonets to crush the Russian revo- 
lution and when hired murderers actually began to assassinate 
Soviet officials. Russia is an enormous country, and leaders 
cannot control everybody, especially in a period of transition and 
turmoil, and no doubt instances of individual brutality on the 
part of underlings and workingmen with old grievances did take 
place; but here are the points to remember: the Bolshevists pun- 
ish crimes committed by Bolshevists just as sternly as those com- 
mitted by anti-Bolshevists. They proclaimed again and again 
that the stern, repressive measures were of a temporary char- 
acter, and they should be happy to dispense with them at the 
first possible moment, and they did dispense with them at the 
first possible moment—as soon as the Revolution was no longer 
in danger. To compare the idealistic, highly cultured, humani- 
tarian leaders of the Bolshevists with the dissolute, sadistically 
cruel, ruthless Czaristic murderers like Kolchak and Denikin is 
to write oneself down an ass or a criminal. The horrors com- 
mitted by a Kolchak, Denikin, Yudenich or a Mannerheim in 
one day exceeded all the horrors of the Bolshevists, horrors com- 
mitted in self-preservation, in a two years’ regime. The results 
are beginning to show. The Mensheviki, tho strongly opposed 
to the Bolsheviki, have made common cause with them in oppos- 
ing the counter-revolutionary scoundrels, and there are constant 
mutinies in the rear of the Kolchak and Denikin armies. 

As to usurping the government, history will justify the 
Bolsheviki. That was the only thing to be done at that time. 
Kerensky, tho a splendidly honest man, was too much of a 
weakling, and if the Bolshevists had not stepped in, there would 
have been a Czar in Russia in a few months. 

You speak about the repression of free speech and free 
press in Russia. This was only a temporary war measure and 
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never was so severe as in this country and now there is more 
free speech and free press there than there has ever been in 
America, and certainly more than there is now. 

You reproach the Bolshevists for establishing class qualifi- 
cations for voting. This is not true. All the Bolshevists de- 
mand is that people who are parasites should not have the right 
to vote. All you have to do to be able to vote is to earn your 
living by your hand or your brain, and not to exploit others. 
There is no country in the world that hasn’t some qualification 
for voting. Wo do not permit the insane or criminal to vote. 
The Bolshevists consder a man who exploits others, who does 
not contribute anything—spiritual, mental or physical—to the 
community, but lives on other people’s labor, as equivalent to 
the insane or the criminal. What is there wrong in it? On the 
other hand, they do not demand any long drawn-out residence, 
etc., to entitle one to vote. You may be a foreigner, you may 
have resided in Russia a month or a week, if you earn your 
living honestly, you are entitled to vote. 

I am not a communist. I do not know whether communism 
at the present time would work smoothly. I am quite sure it 
would not work at all in this country, but I cannot understand 
how a man of your intelligence and your humanitarianism can 
fail to see that Russia’s travail is the most wonderful experi- 
ment in genuine, thorogoing democracy, the most grandiose at- 
tempt at the happiness of the people as a whole as distinguished 
from the few, that humanity has ever seen. 

You ask me if I cannot respect your sincerity? Of course 
I can, and never for one moment did I doubt it, but in this 
period in which we are living, sincerity alone is not enough. 
Some claim that even Torquemada and his Russian successor 
Pobiedonostseff were sincere. Some claim that that vindictive 
scoundrel, Clemenceau, who is making a graveyard of Europe, 
is sincere. Some say that our brilliant Burleson and our great 
geniuses of Senators, Pointdexter, King, Nelson, Overman, etc., 
are sincere. Sincerity alone is not enough. A person who wishes 
to exert an influence on the community, or who wishes even to 
express an opinion publicly, is under the most sacred obligation 
to keep himself well informed. For this purpose he must really 
read all sides of a question, and not merely read one side all the 
time, and now and then an article or a garbled quotation from 
the other side, just for the purpose of easing his conscience by 
being able to say: I have investigated both sides. 

I believe this letter is long enough, and I must stop, tho I 
could go on for another dozen pages, but I must conclude by 
saying that it is one of the great tragedies to see a fine, intelligent, 
liberal humanitarian become so befuddled as to see nothing in- 
congruous in occupying the same position as is eccupied by the 
lowest, vilest, cruelest and most ruthless of the Russian Czar’s 
former henchmen. 

Very sincerely yours, 


W. J. R. 
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A Terrible Indictment of England by an Englishman 


This, then, is the hideous story of the past. Our “friends” 
in North Russia, whom our troops have gone out to “support,” 
do not want us. We are forcing battles to coerce them into 
“wanting” us. Worse, we have induced Bolshevik prisoners to 
enlist against their own people—an act flagrantly in defiance of 
the usage of war—and then those troops revolt and kill their 
officers. We talk of the murder of British officers, Yes—but it 
is our government which has murdered them. All the bloodshed 
in North Russia is murder, and of it all our government is guilty. 


And with what object is all this orgy of bloody murder and 
callous lying undertaken? Two French papers, La Vie Finan- 
ciere and La Verité, quoted by the Westminster Gazette last 
night, give details of a secret agreement between the British 
government and the Northwest Russian government. Our gov- 
ernment promises unlimited support (“by every possible means,” 
is the phrase) to assist the counter-revolutionary government 
(whose own people admittedly will not fght for it unless bullied 
into doing so) “in its efforts to occupy Petrograd.” The precious 
Northwest Russian government promises “to recognize the spe- 
cial interests of Great Britain in the Baltic,” and, after the fall 
of Petrograd, to “declare its disinterestedness in Persia.” 

The details of this await confirmation. Its main outlines 
are borne out by the whole tragic history which we have outlined 
above. 

And this is the government’s policy! Imperialism, the 
attack on the social democracy, the tearing up of the League of 
Nations covenant as a scrap of paper; militarism, war, murder 
and falsehood. Is labor going to stand it? 

That is the question that those labor leaders who deprecate 
direct action will have to stand up and answer today. They will 
talk about Constitutionalism. Has the government been consti- 
tutional? They will tallk about the ballot as the weapon of the 
democracy. But how can any ballot control the actions of min- 
isters who boggle at no falsehood and no baseness? The voters 
voted for “Lloyd George and No Conscription.” They got Lloyd 
George—and an extension of conscription. Suppose we had a 
general election tomorrow, and a government got in pledged to 
peace, to nationalization, to economy, and, once it was in, re- 
fused nationalization, poured out money like water on foreign 
war and spilt the ‘blood of our brothers in wanton aggression, 
and lied about it, and lied about it, and lied about it—suppose 
all this, would Mr, Clynes and Mr. Thomas say we must not 
have direct action then? 

And, if then, why not now? 

What moral difference is there? And, moreover, even if 
the intervention of a general election would make a moral differ- 
ence, what chance is there of getting a general election without 
direct action? 
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None of the government’s promises has materialized. None 
of its pledges has been kept. None ever will be. The liars must 
go. But how? We hope Mr. Clynes and Mr. Thomas will be 
brought back, and back to that issue, however much they try to 
avoid it. We hope the congress will insist on the question, 
“What is to be done?” 

“Pressure,” resolutions, by-elections, may produce promises. 
But it is a dead certainty that these promises will be broken. 
The country is rushing to ruin. No one, at home or abroad, be- 
lieves an official statement on any subject. National confidence 
and credit are destroyed. We are the sport of vulgar gamblers, 
ambitious mountebanks and liars, liars, liars— 

The bloodshed must stop. The lying must stop. The 
shedders of blood, the utterers of lies, must go. Labor can do 
all this with one gesture—if it will. If it refuses it shares the 
guilt. If Mr. Clynes and Mr. Thomas have any way other than 
direct action of overthrowing the government and cleansing the 
world of this wickedness, let them speak it out. If they have no 
other way, let them, in God’s name, hold their tongues. The 
issue is too tragic for talk about status and procedure. The issue 
is the honor of our country. The issue is the life blood of our 
brothers. 

The issue is in the hands of labor—Loendon Daily Herald. 


s s 


[Speaks of direct action and of overthrowing the govern- 
ment. Yet the editor was not arrested and the office of The 
Herald was not raided. Poor England !] 


What Thomas Jefferson Said: 


Writing from Paris to Abigail Adams, Thomas Jefferson said 
that: 

“The spirit of resistance to government is so valuable on 
certain occasions that I wish it always to be kept alive. It will 
often be exercised when wrong, but better so than not to be 
exercised at all.” 

If the author of the Declaration of Independence were to 
utter such a sentiment today the Post Office Department could 
exclude him from the mail; Grand Juries could indict him for 
sedition and criminal syndicalism; legislative committees could 
seize his private papers and search them for evidence of Bolshe- 
vism, and the United States Senators would be clamoring for his 
deportation on the ground that he had been tainted with the 
ribald doctrines of the French Revolution and should be sent back 
to live with the rest of the terrorists.” Frank I. Cobb, Editor, 
The New York World. (The New Republic, Dec. 31, 1919). 
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One of My Letters to The New York Times 


Jan’. 2.1920; 
Editor of the New York Times. 

Dear Sir:— It seems that the fairy tales of your hireling 
corrupt correspondents in Europe, Williams, Grasty, James, etc., 
etc., do not do Denikin much good. In spite of their picturing 
that notorious scoundrel and Czaristic adventurer as a noble 
democrat he is on the run and that is the end of him. Everyone 
of Trotzky’s prophecies has come true. He advised patience. 
He said that as soon as he was through with Kolchak he would 
get busy with Denikin and finish him and he has done so. 

Once in a great while Right does prevail over Might and in 
spite of our prostitute press, the vilest example of which is the 
New York Times, in spite of all the counter-revolutionary 
wretches that tried to strangle Russia, the Russian Soviet Republic 
is triumphantly victorious and probably before six months have 
passed we will have a Soviet Ambassador in Washington. And 
what will the mouth-piece of imperialistic plutocracy say then? 

Twice in an article on page 6 in yesterday’s Times you re- 
ferred to Mr. L. C. A. K. Martens as “Ambassador” of the 
Russian Soviet. Will you point out a single instance in which 
Mr. Martens referred to himself as an “ambassador?” Why be 
such a damnable liar? Mr. Martens always referred to himself 
as a representative of Soviet Russia and that’s exactly what he 
is. Nobody, not even the stupidest of our prostitute press, can 
deny that he is a representative of Soviet Russia and that he is the 
sole link between Russia and the United States to-day. Or will 
you still persist in calling Mr. Bakhmetieff the Russian am- 
bassador, a man who represents a government as dead as the 
snows of ten thousand years ago? Can you not make an attempt 
not to be quite so damnably dishonest and unfair? 


® a 


Save the Republic! An Assassination Proclamation 


“Tf I had my way about traitors I would take them out in the 
yard every morning and shoot them and the next day would have 
a trial to see whether or not they were guilty.” (Boston Herald 
report Dec. 29). Not Robespierre or Marat, but the Honorable 
Massachusetts Christian Secretary of State, Mr. Albert P. Lang- 
try, has just issued this constitutional call to kill. And this law- 
abiding law-breaker and patriotic apostle of private murder is not 
yet deported or even removed from office! Verily our respectable 
conservatives are now become the red-roaring anarchists, and we 
can join hands with negro-lynching Georgia. 

In the present national tempest of insanity what is this so 
frothed at Bolshevism? (1) It is a bugaboo painted crimson by 
our plutocrats to scare the people into letting them continue to 
own, rule and loot America in peace. (2) The violence of it is 
merely a Russian incident, temporary, and not at all its essence. 
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(3) It is m essence merely more advanced democracy than ours, 
applied to industry as well as politics. It is peop'e-rule in industry 
and all the lines of getting a Evizg. No wonder the rich luxurious 
profiteers rage and gnash their tecth and call on the returned 
soldiers to ionm an Amercan Legion to seve them so that they 
may profiteer on the soldiers and their families, too. And compel 
the soldiers and workers to sleve and stint for two generations to 
pay the national debt which they, the capitalists, selfishly shirked_ 
Bolshevism (minus the violence) is in fact true Americanism. 
The Bolshevism got large imspiration irem us, our government 
should recognize their Russian Republic, that last great offshoot 
of our Revolution of 776. 

I stand for complete reorganization of society, eliminating 
capitalists, by constitutional means. Our working class is now 
coming fo its own. Why should we roughneck about that? We 
might as well buck an Alpine avalanche. The workers only 


fection from dammable European high-class rottenness, which 
makes violent revolutions necessary over there. Are we gomg 
to allow high-class hoggishness to do the same here? The 
remedy is Justice: the only Justice is Equality: and nothing but 
Equality is Americanism — —Morrison I. Swift. 
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Deportation Pogroms. We Are a Nation of White Slaves. 
By deporting discontent we proclaim world-wide the bank 
rupicy of Americanism No longer able to make mvited mmt 
grants love or respect us, we kick them out for tellmg us our 
faults. Deporiation confesses our moral decay. There is never 
great revolutionary wunurest without full cause. The cause here 
is the rank rofienness of our ecomomic system. The cure we 
apply is holdmg our moses and callmg it sweet. Black slaw 
was a similar gangrene, cured only by hideous Givil War. Bat 
we learned nothing. 
The gangrene today is white slavery. Plutocrais own, 
Goce ee eee Pe se 


can not save us. The poison is in ourselves. It is the engorge- 
ment of wealth and privilege by a few. Yet we idolize this 
festering sore, and weep because Revolution, inflamed by that 
sore, threatens our Eves. Morrison I. Swift. 


| 
| 
a 


mp-¢- le OP 


} 


| 


VOICE IN THE WILDERNESS 31 


Bernard Shaw on War by the English 


“When the Englishman wants a thing he never tells him- 
self that he wants it. He waits patiently till there comes into 
his mind, no one knows how, a burning conviction that it is his 
moral and religious duty to conquer those who have got the thing 
he wants. 

Then he becomes irresistible. Like the aristocrat, he does 
what pleases him, and grabs what he covets. He is never at a 
loss for an effective moral attitude. As the great champion of 
freedom and national independence, he conquers and annexes 
half the world, and calls it Colonisation. You will never find 
an Englishman in the wrong. He does everything on principle. 
He fights you on patriotic principles: he bullies you on manly 
principles. His watchword is always Duty; and he nevers for- 
gets that the nation which lets its duty get on the opposite side 
to its interests is lost.” 

® ° 


The War-Mad Pacifist 


As a pendant to my editorial, “What the war did to our 
radicals,” in the June issue of the Voice in the Wilderness, I 
take pleasure in reprinting the following little gem from The 
Humorous Weekly, “Good Morning”: 

“FROM ONE WHO SACRIFICED.” 

“Good Morning: I am surprised to notice that my name 
has been included in the list of pacifists given out by the govern- 
ment. I wish to protest indignantly against this possibly excus- 
able action of the government in associating my honorable name 
with that of the dishonorable Jane Addams, Frank Harris, Eugene 
V. Debs, and 20 or 30 other numbskulls and sentimentalists. 
While it is true that I preached against war, yet I wish to state 
proudly that when America entered the war I humbled myself 
and in the greatest haste repudiated every idea I had preached 
for the previous 40 years. I was and still am a pacifist; but I 
am a rational pacifist. I am also an American, and I never 
permit any selfish whims of my own to allow me to differ from 
the majority. 

Consequently when the war was thrust upon us and we be- 
held that never-to-be-forgotten spectacle of every American 
rushing to the army, I immediately decided no self-sacrifice 
was too great for me to make for my country. I joined the 
National Security League and went up and down the nation try- 
ing to arouse our people to the necessity for conscription and 
an army of ten million men. I suffered with slow trains, small 
hotels, fresh eggs and other country food, with being unrecognized 
and not fully reported, and if it had not been that the League 
sustained my, patriotism by the payment of $25.00 per lecture, 
should not have been able to continue the suffering and sacri- 

ce. 
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Therefore is my extreme wrath at this unfortunate inclusion 
of my name with a lot of fool pacifists who have not enough wit 
to see that circumstances alter cases, and that while it is alright 
to oppose war when there is no war, it is quite a different matter 
when the majority (of politicians) decide in favor of it, and 
when the President says the nation is in danger. At such time 
it is the duty of steadfast leaders of vision and eloquence to go 
out and urge men patriotically to defend our country. I saw 
my duty and I done it and I feel well repaid for my sacrifice. 

Courageously yours 
Stetson S. Wyse.” 


All nations, at all times, are egotistic. It may happen, acci- 
dentally, that in pursuing its own interest a nation is also spreading 
civilization or upholding the sacredness of treaties; but no impartial 
person can believe that for such ends a nation will sacrifice a million 
lives and a thousand millions of pounds. Such sacrifices are only 
made for nationally selfish ends, and until it is recognized that all 
nations engaged in the war are equally and wholly selfish, no true 
thought about the issues involved is possible—Pror. BERTRAND 
RUSSELL. 


Our Beast-of-Prey Civilization* 


Our Social System with all its sham, imposture and fraud is 
antisocial, mercenary and homicidal. It is antisocial because the 
members of society and social classes are placed in such sharp con- 
trast to each other that true social life is impossible. It is homicidal 
because it arms the child against the parent and the brother against 
the brother. It is mercenary because the whole social process is 
carried on for pecuniary purposes and none serves the other unless 
he expects a large recompense. Society as at present organized, 
marked by these mercenary motives results in a false distribution 
of social benefits. Society, property, the family, religion, and law, 
all have been organized to lend legitimacy to those evils. 


* From “Le Catechism du genre humain,”’ 1792, by Francois Boiasel, b. 1729. 
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Jan. 20, 1920. 


T. C. Sweet 
Speaker of the Assembly 
Assembly Chamber, Albany, N. Y. 


Sir: — 

It has happened more than once, history tells, us, 
that a political scoundrel has done more good to the 
cause of humanity than an honest man in his place. 

Your prostitution of your office and your attempt 
to destroy the fundamentals of democracy in America 
have done more good to the cause of liberalism in this 
country than any amount of propaganda could have 
accomplished. The liberal and radicals of this country 
have cause to thank you for your brutal stupidity. 

Yours truly, 
W. J. R. 


Jan. 21, 1920. 


Hon. Simon L. Adler 
Assembly Chamber, Albany, N. Y. 
Sir:— 

I have your note acknowledging the receipt of my 
“courteous” communication. It was not meant to bo 
courteous. A man who prostitutes his office and at- 
tempts to strike at the very fundamentals of representa- 
tive government does not deserve courteous treatment. 

In your heart of hearts you know that you have 
committed a crime. In your heart of hearts you know 
that those five Socialist Assemblymen are as fit to serve 
in the Assembly as you are. In your heart of hearts 
you know that they are more conscientious than you 
are, more interested in the welfare of the people, and 
certainly much more intelligent and educated than you 
are. You know perfectly well that you would not dare 
to engage in a debate with any of them on any political, 
social or economic question because you do not possess 
the education or the knowledge to hold your own with 


them. W. J. R. 


“The poorest man in his cottage may bid de- 
fiance to all the forces of the Crown. It may 
be frail; its roof may shake; the wind may blow 
through it; the storms may enter, the rain may 
enter—but the King of England cannot enter; 
all his forces dare not cross the threshold of the 


ruined tenement.” 


That’s what Pitt said and it may still be true 
of England. But in this country any ruffian 
from the so-called Department of Justice, any 
tough from the American Legion, any hoodlum 
from the “Bomb squad” can break into your 
home, drag you out of bed at 3 o’clock in the 
morning and keep you in a filthy cell incom- 
municado for weeks or months or years; and if 
you have no influential or wealthy friends you 
can stay and rot there to the end of your days. 
But this is a free democracy while England is 
only a monarchy. 


